Like a Fish to Water 


By Jyslenn Reed 


Hi, my name's Erika, and I wanted to tell my story, so I am writing this letter, and I hope those who read it enjoy it, 
and understand why I am so happy. 

First of all, if you haven't been to Grave Town recently, then you might not know about what's going on there. The 
world is a mess. I mean, to the north we have Karma's sick realm, and everywhere else, we have mountains. On top of that, 
the district I live in, Downhill, recently became the center of an epidemic with a disease that turns people into animals. 
Weird, huh? 

Anyway, my girlfriend Jessica ended up catching it, and she started changing. Most people thought it was sick, but 
I thought it was kind of cool. I stuck by her, cause, well, she was my girlfriend. She stuck by me when I came out of the 
closet, I sure wasn't gona abandon her, just because she was growing fur and a quarter ton of muscle and fat. 

Most girls hit by the virus turn into a guy, but not my Jessica, she's a ditz, seriously. She grew a dick for like a 
month, then it just melted back into her body, leaving her with a big sloppy cunt. The silly cow. Ah well, it's for the best, I 
don't like guys, and I love her big fat udder! 

She got her mom pregnant while she had that dick, talk about twisted, huh? But thats a different story. This story is 
about me, and about my experience. 

I guess I have always known I was queer. I mean, I like guy stuff, but I don't like guys. It wasn't until I joined the 
swim team in high school that I noticed that I really loved girls. That's how I met Jessica. She wasn't a swimmer, mind you, 
she would come and watch us swim. I noticed her watching, and eventually we started hanging out. 

I was sixteen when she helped me out of the closet, and in return, I helped her out of her knickers. My dad took it 
kinda hard, he thought I turned gay because of those lesbian magazines he hid in the garage. I mean, I'd read them, but 
seriously, that stuff is so fake. 

Anyway, no surprise, I ended up getting the virus by the time Jessica was settled into her life as a cow, probably 
from nursing at her milk, but regardless, I ended up with it. It was a trip, you know, waking up to find yourself looking 
different. Most people notice fur first, but not me, My nose got long, I mean, Pinocchio long. 

Eventually my hair fell out. That was a blow, I mean, I always kept it short for swimming, and I know I'm a 
lesbian, but still, a girl's hair is her pride. Mine just fell right out. By the time my dorsal fin started to grow in, we figured 
out that I was becoming a bottle nosed dolphin. Sweet choice for a swimmer, huh? 

In the course of two months, I grew a whole foot, but my body stayed narrow and slender, my shoulders even drew 
in a little and my fingers and toes grew webbing. My blow hole was the weird part, my nostrils moved to the top of my head 
and merged together, and my sense of smell sucks these days. Still, it means I can stuff my nose up my girlfriend for hours 
without worrying about taking a breath. 

I grew a long tail, really it's more like I was lucky enough to keep my legs, cause my tail is as thick as my waist, 
and ends in a glorious curved fin. It is a ton of help in the water, but really awkward everywhere else. 

Anyway, like I said, girls who get hit with this turn into a guy, Jessica was an exception, but not me. I still have a 
slit like a girl between my legs, but I'm packing a nearly two foot long cock in there these days, it's pink, and as flexible as a 
tongue. I love to freak people out in the showers by having it hold my body wash bottle while I am getting the chlorine off 
my skin. 

I had tits for the first two and a half months, they got big as volleyballs at one point, but they are gone now, even 
the nipples, just a flat smooth chest. My whole body ended up kind of teenage-boyish, which I guess makes sense 
considering I am a guy now. I like it though, cause I don't look like some burly man-thing, just tight, hot and cute. 

Jessica loves it too. 

So, yah, I'm not changing my name. I'm still Erika, not Eric. I didn't come out of the closet last year, just to have it 
all be worthless now. My parents are supportive, and still refer to me as their little girl. I think they had an easier time 
accepting my new body than they did my sexual orientation. Parents... go figure. 

So anyway, that's my story. I'm still on the Downhill swim team, along with an otter, and several fish, word is that 
we might be getting a shark soon too. Sure, we can't compete, because no one wants to go against us, unfair advantage and 
all that, but it is still cool hanging out, our own 'school' in a school. Get it, school of fish... whatever. 

If you ever visit Downhill, bring your swim trunks, join us, the water's fine. 

Get sick, join us. It's the best thing you could ever do. 


Signed; 


Erika Finn 


